CHAPTER V

SCHOOL   DAYS  AT  STBEATHAM

TN January, 1765,1 returned to Streatham, when my con-
JL duct became very different from what it had before been.
No longer diligent or attentive, I, on the contrary, neglected
every duty, except drawing, because of that I was very fond.
My chief business was running after the maid servants, par-
ticularly one named Nancy Dye, a fine little jade. She fre-
quently visited me at night, for as one of the privileges of a
parlour boarder I had a small bed chamber to myself, to
get to which however, I was obliged to pass through a room
where seven or eight of the boys slept, amongst whom was
one named Blackall, of nearly the same age as I was, and
having the same amorous propensities, but being a sulky,
ill tempered fellow he was equally disliked by the scholars
and servants. This lad discovered my amour by happening
to be awake two or three times when she passed by his bed.
Having clearly ascertained that I was the object of these
nocturnal visitations, he without saying a syllable to me of
his discovery proposed himself to become a partaker, which
Nancy very contemptuously rejected, nor would she ever
submit to the most trifling familiarity from him. This
hauteur of the cherry cheeked dairy maid raised Blackall's
indignation, and he threatened if she persisted in refusing
to him what she had so freely granted to me, he would
inform Mrs. Keighly of her behaviour* Of this threat
Nancy informed me, whereupon I remonstrated with Black-
all, but instead of attending thereto he was insolent, and I
gave him a sound drubbing, which had he possessed a grain
of spirit could not have happened, he being in form and
strength much superior to me. Upon receiving this chastise-
ment, he ran blubbering away to Mr. Jackson to make his
complaint, and state the circumstance of the girl's nightly
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